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made it visible to the whole congregation, by her motion and ear, that she could dance, and she wanted now only to inform us that she could sing too, when the psalm was given out, her voice was distinguished above all the rest, or rather people did not exert their own in order to hear her.    Never was any heard so sweet and   so   strong.    The   organist   observed   it,   and   he thought fit to play to her only, and she swelled every note; when she found she had thrown us all out, and had the last verse to herself in such a manner, as the whole ^congregation was intent upon her, in the same manner as you see in cathedrals, they are on the person who sings alone the anthem.    Well, it came at last to the  sermon, and our young lady would not lose  her part in that neither; for she fixed her eye upon the preacher, and as he said anything she approved, with one of Charles Mather's 1 fine tablets she set down the sentence, at once showing her fine hand, the golden pen,  her readiness in writing,  and her judgment  in choosing what to write.    To sum up what I intend by this long and particular account, I mean to appeal to you, whether it is reasonable that such a creature as this shall come from a jaunty part of the town, and give herself such violent airs, to the disturbance of an innocent and inoffensive  congregation,  with her  sublimities.    The fact, I assure you, was as I have related ; but I had like to have forgot another very considerable particular.    As soon as church was done, she immediately stepped out of, her pew, and fell into the finest pitty-pat air forsooth, wonderfully out of countenance, tossing her head up and down as she swam along the body ^of the  church.    I,   with  several  others  of  the inhabitants, followed her out, and saw her hold up her fan to an hackney coach at a distance, who immediately came up to her, and she whipped into it with great nimbleness, pulled the door with a bowing mien, as if she had been used to a better glass.    She said aloud, ' You know where to go', and drove off.   By this time the best of the congregation was at the church door, and I could hear some say, T A very fine lady' j others, * I'll warrant ye, she's no better than she should be' ; and one very wise old lady said, ' She ought to have been taken up.'    Mr Spectator,  I  think this matter i See No. 328.